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searecly to be noticed, we are 
presented with the most clas- 





sically finished room in this 
city, and one probably not 





surpassed by any in the state. 
This room is 37 by 61 feet, the 





ceiling about 17 feet high, and 
the entrance by two spacious 
doors at the cast side. It is 
lighted by a range of windows 
along the west side; and the 
walls of the opposite side and 
end have reecsses correspond- 
ing in number and location 
with the windows, which pre- 
serve a rigid symmetry as 








regards the various openings. 


The doors, windows, and re- ' 

















cesses are finished with plain 





casings, having pedimental 
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lieved by patte res, or roscttcs, 


Tuts beautiful and classic edifice was ereeted!| but by lenethenine the windows. so that on llafashionable and judic ous ornament much use dby 


. J 
for the purposes of a Female Academy, in the || serves to light two stories, as has been done, and jj the architects of antiquity. The antws and 
year I8514, and is one of the ereatest ornainents lthrow nea transom across them at the interme cntablature with which thie tones is ornamented, 
of the city in which it stands. diate jloors, ornamented with Grecian fret, the |} are in imitation of those of the Lrectheum, and 
The plan of the building is about 65 feet by || beauty of the whole has been increased. ll cannot fail to attract particular attention. They : 
77, including the portico, and the height abeut|} ‘The principal entran nto the exterior, mij} exhibit a litghtly finished specsmen ol the Greeian | 
oo feet, containing in all, four ) sandacellar. |} the ve bule ab ementio . The doe te || Lo *,and d lay a jurcli« us U of ormaincent 
The four ories are divided into cteen spacio pla Nn, nos i ni | I b na nitted which |p thout 2 fusion; and if this a mon of the 
ooms : with hall nfijek the aecon nda would ne ate ly: ord with th reneral « " \ fonie order be contrasted with that used in the 
tion of the stair ca , mind « wninications to the lacter the | t, ¥ : neverts ’ ft t portico, it will he readily conceded, that 
eralapartments. ‘lhe front faces to the east Sea ie . nt. and cor ond weld hough the latter, on account of its boldness, 
und is ornmamentcd with a ] { i id } ba ih the Venet 7 7 ve ah : A bold, we H hould have preference in external decoration, it 
wortico of the To order, whic] ublimity of || con 7 d 8c. axe ; to the panei] {) mat yield t palin to th riner for internal 
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ly i { 4 roport is oO lower hall, do theueh dive ted of all fant: « The Acader ty Wat founded in the year Is} I, 
the columns, cay ls. bascs and entab! re, are sament. it lL be much admired on ace tof | and ine porated by the legislature of the state in 
taken froin the temple on the JU , th Hs strength and convenie , and the durahb | the year Is2h; and from a small though ausp 
in iiittul « , i Oo t! j * amor t! re FP in} iy of thi ina riz ! \ ho wil il { con i) ‘ ous be miniine, ha advaner d rapidly but sal ly 
mainsof antiquity. A flight of six steps of mart! tes 4 1 | *° itis present highly prosperous condition and 
lipports the colonad ; and this elevation, th | The finish of the rooms (the téshibition ooin ff elevated rank. "The present ninnber of pup 
great length of the columns, (whieh are 40 feet = ‘oted, of which T shall presen ly speak, “|| upward of five hundred, who are arranecd into 
the bold and lofty entablature, so well adapted tol) pla n, and of Gerecian detail; and while all su H in departments, ¢ xelu of tl sin oresinte Com 
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two in drawing, two in Penmanship and one!) work for the store of Madam Dumas, while he? “ ‘Those dresses,” continued madam, ‘* must 


in Composition. ‘The system of instruction pur-| was engaged as journeyman gunsmith, by a 
sued in this institution is practical, and the exam-| master whom he had served for cight years, 
inations, which are two in each year, one in| and who thought highly of him, both as a man 
February and one in July, show that the efforts; and workman. Indeed, the two orphans possess- 
of those who have the direction of it, have been |, ed among their friends and neighbors, high char- 
eminently successful. It is intended that in this) acters for virtue, honesty and industry. 

academy thorough instruction in every branch of || Cephise sat at work in the principal room of 
English literature, which may be appropriately | their little domicil, every thing around her be- 
studied by young ladies, shall be furnished to its | speaking neatness and order. A small work 
pupils, and not a few from a distance arc now |,table stood at her side, on which lay all the 
availing themselves of the opportunity it affords | implements requisite for her occupation. ‘The 


to them of completing their education. Ample, manufacture of some dresses were to be comple- 


! 

arrangements for the accommodation of such, | ted the following day. 
' \| 

have been made by the ‘Trustees, in establish- 


There was a restless anxiety in the hurried 


. . . { . . 7 . 
ments under the superintendence of the Princi- | manner of drawing forth her needle to the detri- | 


) 
pal and his family. H ment of her thread, which broke at every stiteh 
The annexed plate presents another view of jor two. ‘The clock struck the hour of three, 


'and as the last stroke reverberated through the 


| 
j 
} 


the Acadeiny, on a smaller scale. 


apartment, she threw down her work, rose hastily 
from her seat, and listened, as if to catch the 
sound ofa step. ‘ Some one asecnds the stairs ! 


It’s Edward, perhaps!’ A pause of a second, 
and footsteps passed on to the floor above. With 


the same air of unquictness, she resumed her 









work, soliloguizing as she from time to time raised 
’ i fod 





“ff her eyes from her eiployment to wipe away a tear. 
f) 'Two whole days and I have not seen him! 
two days !—whatanage! "Tis the first time he 
ever staid away so long, he will not come to day ; 
he knows ’tis near the hour my brother comes to 
dinner. I long to see him to talk over our love 


and the prospeet of our marriage, and to learn 











when he will inform my dear Richard of his in- 


Fa 


tentions. Ilis employment surely could not have 


} 


detained him so long, he has been away all night, 





too, for I have watched his window opposite and 





ari} npn ee ee 
i ae , ar ee ; saw no light shine from it as usual. What can 
Applications for admission into this Institution, ) | 
a eae : have happened? If he had not so strongly 
may be made to the Principal, Mr. Anonxzo Crir- ; 


renton, A. M. at the Academy, or at his resi- 


dence, Nos. 55 and 57, North Pearl-street. 


prohibited my avowing our love to Richard, I 
would entreat my brother to scek him out. O! 


why should this secrecy exist? this conecalment 





of our affection: s rc] v 0 | 0 Ooppost 
SELECT PALES. f our afl nj; surely, he would not op] 


- the bestowal of ny hand where I had alre dy 


iven my heart! IT will tell Mdward when next 


we mect, of my firm determination in having no 


THE GUNSMITIL OF ORLEANS, 


Or the Dead Woman's Seeret, longer any concealment from one whe has been— 
BY MRS. ELIZA SHERIDAN. 48 so kind to me.” 
Chapter First. Appearing better satisfied with herself after 
In a humble street in Par x, occupying the fortune tla above 1 solut On 3 shi resumed her 
third floor of a respectable house, lived the here) almost forgotten work which sh had sutfercd to 
and heroine of the present tale, Richard and lic untouched upon her | p, \ hen a knock at the 
Cephise Morin. door started her once more from her occupation, 
"They were orphans, brother and sist r. Rich. A huurt i** come in,” and the door }} cd not 
ard was by some years the elder, Ceph having || to give admittance to the person Ceph laalf 
just attained hernineteenth year. ‘Their mother rritic ted iv, buf Madam Dumas 
on her dying bed, bequeathed the sister to the * Ah, | Madam, ** at rk, ch, Ceph 
brother’s care, W) h an carnestness that lone left I alw t\ find you w tl; your! die in YOur iain 
its impression on the heart of Richard, and that|| Your brother at his cinployment too, I suppo 
he faithfully adhered to his mother’s ap; al of , We ll, how do you do my ade ’ 
protection for her daughter, will be secn in th * Quite well, than 1, madam, I'm not 
events which follow. with my work ain I? J think t ar \ 


After his mothe r’s ck ath, his fathe r hay ng died prom d} VY Lo-mor 


whil } he Was y tan ifant, tichard found a tu - It as,” I ! midam. = Yi uloare neve 
ation for his ter, W yar neetabhle mill ner nad } t ‘ mm mood ¢ rl, at not f 
and dress maker, with whom she remained unt isten your « 1 ¢ { \ 
! ' 
#1) had learned t! b na che I ' 
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change their destination. TI have a hurried order 
‘froma family of distinction, for a wedding suit. 
Will you then, my good Cephise, for the credit of 
my establishment, sacrifice one night’s rest to 
complete this order ?’ 

* Willingly, madam. Have youthe measure !” 

*“ Exactly like those you have begun, only a 
little shorter, as the lady has a well turned 
ancle.” 

I shall be particular, madam.” 

“The bride is from Orleans—her mother a 
\baroness, and immensely rich,” said the loqua 
| cious madam. 

“ From Orleans, did you say ?” and Cephise 
thought for an instant, “ I onee knew, but ‘tis 
/some time since,a rich baroness who resided in that 
‘part of the country; she had a daughter then 
jabout twelve yearsofage. Ah, I shall never for- 
getthem. I wonder if this is tle same baroness ; 
do you know the name madam ?” 

“O yes,” said madam, taking a card from her 
pocket, and reading the superseription—* Bar- 
oness Decourcy.” 

Bs "Tis she! *Tis she!” exclaimed Cephise in 
an cestacy of delight—* and her daughter's name 
is Li onie.”’ 

“ Tlow came you to the knowledge of per- 


’ 


sons in such high rank ?”? inquired madam, 

“Pil tell you all about it, madam,” and Cephise 
began a simple tale. 

* After leaving your employment, my brother 
and I had been about two years at our little 
house-keeping, when he was seized with an ill- 
ness which threatened his life! Alas! 1 trembled 
to think of the result. We were orphans without 
money or friends richer than ourselves. My 
tears were of no avail they offered no relief, 1 
knew not what to do, when an old and charitable 
neighbor who assisted me in the eare of my 
brother, told ame that a lady traveling with 
her daughter, to whom ehe had rceommended 
me, desired me to wait upon her at the hotel._— 
"That day my brother was worse, I felt the ne- 
cessity there was for exertion on my part, and 


summoning fortitude, I hastened to the hotel. 


| 


ram : ' 
They showed me many handsome dresses, and 


explained what they wished done. I tried to 


listen to their orders without betraying my cmo- 


tion. I thought of my poor dying brother, and 


in spite of my ciforts to repress them, tears 
rushed to my cyes The lady looked as onished, 
and kindly inquired the cause of my anxis iy. I 
told her all. She ordered her carriage, and, 
bidding me enter it with her, drove to the 
humb habitation of my poor suites ne brother. 
She endeavored to cheer and ChHCOUTAG the 

valid, ai lat her depart ire left us gold ! Yes, 


fold! to supply the imany wants of my poor 


brother! Ile at length recovered, and ‘tis to 
lof voodne I owt ail ory pre ent happi- 
The Baroness De wey, she whom IL shall 
work for with so much pleasure. O, take 
with you when you go with the cy es, will 
m Duma se 
re! \ i i mn 
I] ‘ 
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beat as she listened in fearful expectation of]! romance, or do you still act the disguised inamo.- | 


SO 
with my brother’s sanction that I encourage your 





hearing the sound of dis voice. Her anxiety was} rato?” In short, dear Cephise, we learnt from jjaddreeses ; give me leave then to tell him all our 


quickly relieved when she heard the well known || their conversation, that this count, in disguise, 
tones of her brother’s voice, speaking to a fellow land under a false name, was secking the ruin of 
workman and companion of his. | a young sempstress, poor but virtuous; that which 

Madam Dumas, with a kind “ good morn-|| they spoke on as pleasantry, I looked upon as a 
ing,” took her departure as Richard entered and || crime! My heart throbbed quickly, my hands 
passed her with a polite salutation. He threw | rested on my work, and | half raised myself to 
himself into a chair—his countenance appeared || confront this villain nobleman, when at that 
flushed. Cephise took his hand, and kindly inqni. | moment he enjoined silence on his companion, 


red what had disturbed him. jias he said he was to be married in three 
| 


ee ; 
“Nothing, nothing, nothing, dearest sister ;|! 


sec, I have bought you a trifle; ’tis your birth|| ‘To the poor sempsiress ?” hastily inquired 
day”—and taking from his bosom a small casket, | Cephise, as she listened with breathless attention. 
displayed to her view a necklace and bracelets. | 

“* Dear Richard,” said Cephise, ** you will quite! toils for that subsistence she will not gain by 


spoil me! If I should ever get a husband he|| infamy ; but to one of noble birth!) Ah! T have 





would never be so indulgent as you are !”” no patience to think that to the world, high birth 


*“ Richard’s brow lowered—do you think of||and wealth are passports to vice ! a sanction to 


yee 


marriage, Cephise ? Are we not happy as we are | crime ! and are the means of spreading destruc. 


“ Yes,” faltered Cephise, “e very happy.” ition among our poor but honest familic 8, of 
bringing misery and ruin upon our wives and 


leave me—never to marry, if I take a vow of}! sisters !” 
‘ | 


* "Tell me, Cephise, will you promise never to 


eclibacy ? You shall be mistress of our little |] * Do you know the name of this man, Rich- 
domicil, the purse and myself! ard ?’? 

“ And would you, dear Richard, be content to| “I have his address where the pistols are to 
devote your life to your sister ?” be sent,” and handing a richly embossed card to 


“ Tear me, Cephise. Iam not the disinterest- || Cephise, she read the name of Count Theodore 
ed brother you think mej; there is much of sel-|| Preval. Neither of them had ever heard the 
fishness in my affection. "Tis my happiness 1); name before. 


* T must vo to my forge and files,” said Rich- 


fear to lose, in losing you. *Tis now nine years 


since our mother died; you were then searcely||ard, rising. “ VIL make haste to return as 
more thanachild. Her dying words were—“ Be || soon as possible; bless you, bless you, Cephise,” 


a father to your infant sister.” The week after |} and snatching up his hat, Richard darted down 


she died, I sct to work with the hope of gaining istairs, and was at his accustomed work in a few 
suflicient to edueate and provide you with a!) scconds. 
marriage portion. I laid by something from ‘Cephise sat ina deep thought. The fate of 


week to weck. Ina few years you grew too!|the poor semstress possessed her mind, 


pretty to remain longer at the milliner’s. I pro. * Vet, after all, she may be in fault ; a youn: 


lief 


eured a home, and here we have lived happy in|} woman in her situation shon!d not listen to the 


each other’s love, and in you and this little home, || love of one in high rank. But then he was in 


is comprised all] T hold dear on earth ! judge then || disguise, and she was not to blame—yet how easy 
the vacuum your absenee would create.” tosee where the deceit guides the action! In imy 


Poor Cephise checked a rising sigh as she |) case for example, | have nothing to fear. 
thought of Edward. “ But if a good and hon-.|! ward has told me all. N rer richer or higher 


orable man, dear Richard, loved me, would you!||in life than I; he loves and secks me for his 


then object to my marrying ?” and she listened || wife !” 
for his reply with an anxicty she could ill dis. |] At this moment her meditations were interrupt- 
guise. ed by the door slow ly opening, and a young 
y - ° ° | . . 1 
“No, no, not if you wished it. But pshaw,!) man, habited like a mechanic, entered the apart- 


you are not in love yet. C phise bent her head || ment. He looked anxiously as if to as sure himself 
to conceal a blush—so there’s no chance of mar-|| Cephise was alone, then hastily taking her hand 


riage, love—dinner, dearest, dinner! ITmust back in his, he affeetionatcly inquired how she had 


to work.” || been since last they met. 

Their little table was soon spread, and they |e Wy i, quite well. But where have you been 
prepared to despatch their frugal meal. o long dear Edward ?” 

“QO! by the by,” said Cephise, “ allow for our | * J have been dex ply « ngaged in my employ- 


sex’s characteristic curiosity and tell me what} ment, dearest,” he replied, and out of town on 
was the subject of your discussion with Julien, || business, from whence Lam but just returne a 5 
ree Wwoll } 

i ' 


on the stairs as you came in siyay 


0 Cony lled toabsent myself again shortly, 


“We were speaking of a cireumstanee that|| but only fora few days, to settle some famils 


” 


oceurred this morning.—Julien and L were left in|} arrangements. 


charge of the shop, when two young men of | * J thought you had no family, Edward.” 
fashion, came in to examine som: pistols 5 whilk Mdward’s face flushed to the temples as hi 
making choice, a third fashionable joined them, |! h itingly replied—* Only an aunt, dearest, 
and with the voiee of a hunter, cried, “ aha!) who wishes to have a will drawn up, and desires 
Count Chevalier, how are you; and with aljmy presence as a witn ; that done, IT shall 
hearty lap on the on hy called “ econnt.’ hh return and pa with you the lhapypie t hours of 
continued ‘how com ”) your little amom ny life '” 


} 


he pretty mipst ©? [lave vou ended the * But, heneeforth, Edward, it must be only 


witht 


** No! Not to the good and virtuous girl who | 





prospects.” 

“Not yet, dear Cephise, mystery has always 
a charm for lovers, and ’tis only a momentary 
jobstacle which forees me still to conceal our pro- 
ijects. From this Aunt I expect to inherit prop- 
jerty which, should I marry without her consent, 
falls to another heir.” 
| wy only ask to make my brother the confidant 
lof imy happiness. Itis my wish—nay my daty 
lso to do. Judge what my feelings would be, did 
\he learn from another that which I should have 
i been the first to disclose.” 
* And would you be satisfied, dear Cephise, 
with the cold and formal interviews which the 
| prese nee of a third person naturally imposes ? 
‘The warm and buoyant feelings of our present 
freedom ‘changed to silent bondage. O! Ce- 


” 


phise, if yon loved me 
| « Jf I loved you, Edward! that word conveys 
lar proach I do not merit.” 
| * Listen to me, Cephise, grant me an interview 
to-morrow—the last secret one I shall ever ask— 
nay, donot deny me. Ihave much to say to 
you, and after that, you shall be free to disclose 
to Richard all our love.” 
| A knock was heard at the lower street door. 
* Quick—leave me! leave me, Edward, unless 
you wish to face my brother.” 
** Promise then an interview to-morrow !” 
“TIT do! Ido! Now leave me, I implore you— 
ah! you are too late.” 
Edward retreated towards the door, and as 
it opened to admit Richard, favored by the twi- 
light and dexterity, it gave egress to Edward, 
10 softly descended the stairs, and gently clos. 
ing the house door after him, found himself once 


more in safety in the op n strect. 


>: } = 1 . 
Richard addressed his sister. 


* Tore Tam, C phise, I promise da speedy 
turn. Why haven't you alight? ‘tis a gloomy 
day without, and re ndered double gloomy by 
ne no light within.’ 
* |—I—was waiting your return.—Richard— 
LT have something tosay to you—something T must 
say to-n! rt.” 
And Cephise determined to disclose all to 

Richard, and be no longer the guilty thing she 
i felt herself. Richard asked the cause of her ag- 
itation, but ere she could reply, a low tap at the 
‘chamber door startled them. Richard unlatched 
‘the door, on the threshold of which stood a vene- 
jrable looking man of most benign aspect. Ile 
lingu red if ** this was the residence of Richard 
| Morin.” An answer in the affirmative brought 
|him a few steps further into the apartment. 
| * Cephise, a light,” said Richard, handing the 
I stranger a seat. 
| ‘I'he lieht was instantly procured, and as its 
ray fell upon the countenance of the old man, 
Richard exclaimed, “ ’tis he, ’tis he !’—Good 
}father Antoine! 


* Youremember me, then, my good children ?” 


said the father. 

| * Aye, dowe,” replied Richard. “ You raised 
yur mother’s dying head as with the glassy eye 

f approaching dissolution, she took her last look 

on he poor orpl ans.” 


“ My visit now to these orphans,” said the 
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priest, “* is neither one of chance, ceremony or 
curiosity. Lam here to comply with a saered 
promise made that dying mother, but I can only 
explain myself in the absence ef your sister.’ 

** Let her presence be no bindramvee, good fath- 
er, we have no secrets ene from the other.” 
* Nevertheless, yeu alone must be the master of 
the one I have now to disclose.” 

Richard kindly dismissed his sister to her little 
apartment, and as he led her to the door, she bid 
him summon her the instant Father Antoine 
was gone; and she added, ** I too have a_ seeret 
for your private car, dear Richard, the revealing 
of which will relieve my heart ofa weight it now 
labors under.” 

Richard closed the door, and drawing a chair 
near Father Antoine waited the disclosure of the 
coming seerct. 

The good man drew from under his gray gown, 
a small walict which he laid upon the table, and 
thus began. 

“Tis now nine years since I was sent for to 
attend your mother’s dying bed, and received her 
confession, as I prayed Tleaven to grant her the 
pardon she implored for; the expiring woman 
with mueh difficulty drew from under her pillow 
a sealed packet, and putting it into my hands, 
spake these words.’’ 


“ Father, this ismy will. In the name of 


Ileaven! promise to take charge—espre cial charge 
of it!” 

I proinised and she continued. “ ’Tis a long 
concealed seeret I do not yet wish my children to 
know. Cephise is now ten years of age; if be- 
fore her nineteenth birth day, my daughter should 
marry, do you open that paper ; your own con. 
science will direct you how to act. Should sly 
attain that age without quitting her brother's 
protection, you, father, find out my son, see him 
alone! give him that packet to be opened befor 
you, and as regards the secret it contains, I lear 
him to act as his own heart shal! dictate, with 
the aid of your advice.” 

** My dear mother’s will shall be strietly obeyed. 
Speak father, what are her requests ?” 

Father Antoine scleeted a small scaled packet 
from the wallet, and handed it to Richard, who 
pressed it to his lips with reverence, then hastily 
breaking the seal, he read as follows : 

** Feeling assured of my approaching death, 
before God—my conscicnce—and you, my son, 
I declare the disclosure Iam about to make to 
be sincere and veritable; do not call me culpa 
ble. If I have done wrong, you atleast, my son, 
will pardon me”— 

* Read, father, for I cannot.” 

Father Antoine took the paper and continued. 

* Heaven is witness tothe truth of what I 
here affirm. Cephise Morin died ten yea 
ago. The child I leave is not my daughter !” 

Richard’s heart beat loudly. Tis blood rus! 
rapidly through his veins. 

** Go on, father, go on!” 
The old man continucd. 

“T wasa widow, and poor Richard, my 
always at school, when my daughter Cephise w 
born. Misery and misfortune rendered my con 
Blitution unfit for nursing my child, and it di }. 
Just six months after I took iny child to th 


tismal fount, I followed he rtoth grave, li 


"night, and raining fast. I threw inyselfon my 


| and opened the papers that were enclosed, and 


knees by the 


moment T heard the ery ofan infant. Tsearched 


grave of my danghter.--At that! 
among the leaves from whence the cry proeeed- 
ed and there lay a child as if just thrown there. 


L caught it up, pressed it to my breast, and fled 
from the church yard. I was ignorant of the 


road [ took, and at daylight, found myself in the 


wood of Romanville. I looked at the infant 
closely nestled in my bosom. It was a girl about 
the age of Cephise. On searching its garments, 
i found a purse filled with go!d—a certificate of 
its birth—and a note from its mother,’ 


The father here laid down the confession, 


selecting the certificate of the child's birth, read 
as follows: 

“On the 12th of March, 18—, was baptized 
atthe church at St. Pierre, at Bellville—Evelina 
~ Father unknown.” 

** And the Mother?” cagerly exclaimed Richard. 

“The mother’s name is effaced,’ replied gel 
Antoine, and he muttered to himself—* 12th of 
Mareh—Bellville—should it be ?” | 

* But the note, Father. The note found with | 
the child! read that!’ | 
The old man complicd, and read a note written | 


| 








in pencil as follows: 

*“ Whoever you are that may find this infant 
its mother implores you to cherish and proteet it. 
Leave in this bush an address, and every year 
on this date, you will reecive a sum equal to that 
coniained in the purse found about the child. 
Should the day arrive when its mother can claim | 
t with happinces to herself, she will not fail to 


do so.” 


* And the signature,” said Richard. “ It has! 


. . . {| 
rone said father Antoine. ‘* Now to finish your 


lo h ’s will.” | 
aven pard mme! JI did not steal the 
child! To was wild with anevish, and knew not 


mat PE did. Inever again could find the spot 


oni \ here ! too! th ni { I th i 1 CO 
tsparent, and youits brother. She has ever 

nee fon by tl name of Cenphise Morin, and 
iow Ldic, my children, asking pardon of you 

th, and of 3 (iod Cavnani Monin.” 

At the clo } oOo. tiv Vi ll. b th {} nn chanie 
and the priest appeared distracted; cach as if h 
labored with some great excitement, yet dreaded 
its confirmation. 

Richard’s elbow r ed upon the tabl , and } 
head upon his hand. 

Father Antoine’s hand fell by his side, still 
rrasping the document he had been readi 


Richard started from his letharey. 


* She’snot my: r! Thank Ged! Thank God!’ 


6 WWihae » ’ ] hur ” 1) 

What means this burst of joy, my son?” in-| 

. ; . . | 

quired Father Antoine. | 
sé Bho 4 . 41 ’ . 
Sie is not my sister, father, and now I fee 

rising strong 11 H love that IT hav | 


: , ] } 
yes, pure, holy 
. 2%] 


and unaltered loye! sanetioned as itis by Heat 
nhnow, what | ] l Lavy I not Hii 1 : 
i 

~ lo e, t f er, [I’m sure she docs, fo 
, , ’ +) 

hh ha " ® other y » could win ] 
\ ne at ” at a | y {9 }, 
o } ld lio l 1other 

™ 
~ tro, my mm, at dma vol ith ly happy 


—=—_ 
have aueother as important seeret to comrmuni- 
eate. Inthe mean time, confide to my care the 
certificate and the note in pe neil.” 

Richard gave them to him, and gained from 
the old man the promise of joining their hands as 
soon as Cephise was informed of their relative 
positions. 

- Willingly, my son; to-morrow we mect 


again; till when, farewell. Heaven bless you.” 


| And as the door closed on the departing priest, 


Cephise was heard descending the stairs from her 
| chamber. 

Richard met her with a face radiant with ex- 
/pectant joy. But O, how different looked the 
| bowed down creature, pale with intense anxicty, 
who placing her cold hand into that warm one 
extended to receive it, and looking in hus eye, was 
innocently preparing to inflict a death blow on 


all his highly colored anticipations of happiness. 
** Dear Richard,” began Cephise, “ I can no 

longer conceal from you the seerct that presses 

jon my heart. I feel, O! how culpable IT have 

| been in so long concealing from you that which 

so nearly coneerns my honor.” 

} « Cephise, explain, I beseech you.” 

“Richard, dearest brother, Lhave deecived you. 
Often when we have been speaking of our atlee 
tion for each other, I have said [ love none bat 
you, my brother !” 


*“ You did! you did!” exelaimed Richard, 
doubting what was to follow. 

“ Richard,” continued Cephise, in a ealm, low 
tone, ** Richard, L uttered falsehood. I did, I 


do love another !” 


7 : 
aiciuard droppe her hand, and stood like one 
R vard dr Pi d ] ] | ‘ t li] 


| paralyzed, his eye intently fixed on hers. Shi 


continued : 


* You shall know : s whoall a lc my 
fate, dear brother () ‘ n ‘ Richar 
but | r} ‘ te 

“(io on ro ¢ . L Richard im a&@ Vos 

care ly 

“ Tis n { ] [ have known 
him; sim | is] i to damand of yon 
my hand in mart : Hn mame is KMdward 
Dorrville, a jour man like yourself, and an 
itinn w 

Cep d RR d replied not. SI 
razed upon his faecc. Not a musele showed the 

ward working of despair. All without was 

tlm, statue-like and firm. 

* You do not Ss} ak to me, Richard,” said 
Cephise, getting close to him, and taking his 
} d Tl at ice reealicd him to] well 

“5 yne dream! I} have been too 
roughly kened !” and p ne her hand with 
a convulsiy , “and you—you—lore him, 
( eph yes 

| “Td . fi r] } ” 
“5 h! mu shall be his! you valle 
i a 1 mr tian iit a seat, hy bu al 
lt ut im his diane , and no lon r ostri rig 
oe ter ft H of bitter { lin {! 1 oy! 
dhim, he wept! "Phe sturdy chai 
ept! ( pi I | { h } { "| ‘ 

ckled through h ' d tpn 

the upra ! y being he had 
r! 1 >| elu to 
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corpse, as it became breathless, was laid upon 
the heap of dead, that more space might be left 
for the survivors. 


For the Rural Repository. bor 
THE ‘TREMBLING EYE-LID. : Shans wine GOs SE 

“ |were the first to perish. On the third day of 
BY MRS. L. I. SIGOURNEY. these horrors, the inhabitants of Plymouth, after 
making many ineffectual attempts, reached the 
wreck, not without danger. What a melancholy 
armed vessel sailed owt of the port of Boston.— || spectacle !—Lileless bodies, stiffened into every 


She was strongly built, and carried twenty guns, 


Ir was the day before Christmas, in the year | 
1772, that during our war of Revolution, an 


ATIONS, ™ upon the ddek, being frozen stiff and hard. Each! 
| 
| 
\ 


form, that suffering could devise. Many lay 
with a well-appointed crew, of more than a hun-|jin a vast pile—Others sat, with their heads 


dred, and provisions for a cruise of six months./|| reclining on their knees ;—others grasping the 


As she spread her broad, white sails, and steered || ice-covered ropes ; some in a posture of defence 


from the harbor, with a fair, fresh breeze—she || like the dying gladiator ;—others, with hands | 
made anoble appearance. Many throbbing hearts|| held up to heaven, as if deprecating their fate. | 


a company of as bold, and skilful seaman, as|| mark or sign of life. 


One boy was distinguished 
ever dared the perils of the deep. 


But soon the || amid the mass of dead, only by the trembling of 
north wind blew, and brought a heavy sea into||one of his eye-lids. ‘The poor 
the bay. 


survivors were. 





to anchor with difficulty near the harbor of ty. | 


mouth and every effort used for their restoration. | 
mouth. 


The strong gale that buffeted them, I Tire Captain and Licutenant anda few others, | 
became a storm, and the storm, a hurricane. | who had abstained from the use of ardent spirits 
Snow fell, and the cold was terribly severe.— 


survived. ‘The remainder were buried, some in 


The vessel was driven from her moorings and || separate graves 





and others in a large pit, whose 
struck on a reef ofrocks. She began to fill with || hollow is still to be seen, on the southwest side 


water and they were obliged to cut away herjjof the burial-ground in Plymouth. 
masts. ‘The sea rose above the main deck, 


The funeral 
When the clergy- 
who was to perform the last services, 
every exertion that courage could prompt, or | first entered, and saw more than seventy dead 
hardihood endure. 


obsequies were most solemn. 





sweeping over it at every surge. ‘They made || man 


But so fearful were the wind || bodies, some fixing upon him their stony eyes, 
and cold, that the stoutest man was not able |} and others with faces stiffened into the horrible 
to strike more than two blows in cutting away||expression of their last mortal agony, he was so 


the masts, without being relieved by another.—|| affected, as to faint. 








The wretched people thronged together upon the Some were brought on shore alive, and reecived 


quarter-deck, which was crowded almest to suf. || every attention, but survived only a short time. 


focation. ‘They were exhausted with toil and|| Others, were restored after long sickness, but with 


fresh water.—They were all covered by the deep || cripples for life. 


| 
$e é, 
suffering, but could obtain neither provisions o ry) thei ir limbs so injured by the frost, as to become 
sea, when the vessel became a wreck. But w <a 


In a village, at some distance from Plymouth, 
fortunaicly the crew got access to ardent spirits, || a widowed mother, with her daughter were 
and iaany of them drank to intoxication. Insub- 


ordination, mutiny and madness ensued. "The “ee a suflcrer.—It was the boy whose trembling 


ihe en constantly attending a couch, on which 
} 

officers remained elear-minded, but lost all au-|| 

| 


| ye-lid attracted the notice of pity, as he lay 
thority over the crew, who raved around them. | among the dead. 
A more frightful seene, can seareely be imagined. | * Mother,” he said, in a fechle tone, ** God 
The dark sky, the raging storm, the waves break. | bless you for having taught me to avoid ardent 
ing wildly over the rocks, and threatening every | spirits. It was this that saved me. After 


moment to swallow up the broken vessel, and || i those around me erew intoxicated, T had cnough 
the half frozen beings who maintained their iey lto do, to protcet mysclf from them. Some 
hold on life, lost to reason, and to duty, or fight.) attacked and dared me to fight. Others pressed 
poisonous draught to my lips, and bade 
, blasphemed | me drink. My lips and throat were parched 
irium, fancied them 


ing ficrecly with ach other. Some lay in disgust. | the 
ing stupidity, others, with ae ry faces 


fiod. Some in temporary di , With thirst. But I knew if I drank with them, I 


selves in palaces, ianiediel by luxury, and bru- }must lose my reason, as they did, and perhaps, 
tally abused the servants, who they supposed refus- spheme my Maker. 


ed to do their bidding. Others there were, who infuriated 


, believed || wretches. Their shricks and groans, still secim 
themselves in the home that they never mor 


* One by one, the y died, those poor, 


amid the beating of that pitiless tempest 


jforing in my cars. It was in vain that th 


must sec, and with hollow, reproachful voices, 


Captain and other officers and a few good inen, 


besought bread, and wondered why water was | warned them of what would ensue, if they thus 


withheld from them by the hands that were most | continu d to drink—and tried every method in 


dear. A few whose worst passions were quick- their power to restore them to order. ‘They still 

encd by aleohol to a fiend-like fury, assaulted fed upon the intoxicating liquor. They grew 
. d i 

or wounded those who came in their way, making |) delirious.— 


’ 


The y died in heaps. 


their shricks of defiance and their curses heard||  “ Dear mother, our sufferings from hunger, and 
above the roar of the storm. Intemperance | cold, you cannot imagine. After my feet wer 
never displayed itself in more distressing atti-|| frozen, but before 1 lost the use of my hands, | 
tudes, Atk neth, Doath beean to do his work. | discovered a box, amone fragment ofthe wt k, 
The miserable creatur fell dead every hour | far under water. 1 toiled witha r ype te drag: it 


‘comrade, 


The night proved dark, and they came || kindly received into the houses of the people of Ply-'| could move. 


, ‘hand to my deliverers. They 


up. But my strength was not sufficient. A 
who was still able to move a little, 
assisted me. At length, it came within our 
reach. We hoped that it might contain bread, 
and took courage. Uniting our streneth, we 
burst itopen. It contained only a few bottles of 
olive-oil. Yet we gave God thanks. For we 
found that by occasionally moistening our lips 
with it and swallowing a little, it allayed the 
gnawing burning pain in the st-nmach. ‘Then 
my comrade dicd. And I lay beside him, as one 
dead—surrounded by corpses. Presently, the 
violence of the tempest, that had so long raged—- 


s, subsided—and I heard quick footsteps, and strange 
| voices amid the wreck, where we lay. ‘They 
breathed a blessing on her voyage ; for she bore|| Orders were given to search earnestly for every | 


were the blessed people of Plymouth, who had 
dared every danger, to save us. ‘They lifted 

their arms, and wrapped in blankets, ail who 
could speak. ‘Then they earnestly sought all who 
But every drunkard was among 
And I was so exhausted with toil and 
suffering and cold, that I could not stretch a 


the dead. 


passed me again 
and again. ‘They carried the living to the boat. 
I feared that I was left behind. ‘Then I prayed 
earnestly in my heart, * Oh Lord, for the sake 
of my widowed mother, for the sake of my dear 
sister save me.” Methought the last man had 
gone, and I besought the Redeemer to receive 
my spirit. But I felta warm breath on my face. 
1 strained every nerve. My whole soul strove 
and shuddered within me. Still my body was 
immoveable as marble. ‘Then a loud voice said, 
‘Come back, and help me out with this poor lad. 
One of his eye-lids trembles—he lives.’ Oh, the 
music of that sweet voice to me! The trembling 
eye-lid—and the prayer to God, and your lessons 
of temperance, my mother, saved me.” 

Then the loving sister embraced him with tears 
—and the mother said, * praise be to Him who 
hath spared my son, to be the comfort of my age.” 

Hartford, June Sth, 1839. 


For the Rural Repository 


LYDIA D—— " 
A TRUE STORY 
Wio has not experienced that mysterious feel 


ing, that sometimes rests like a cloud on the mind? 


Who has not at times felt melancholy erecp over 
his heart, banishing joy and happiness, and giving 


Nature her 


self is constantly changing her aspect. Some 


place to gloom and despondcney 
times as calm and placid as the sleeping infant, 
winds and waves, and all the clements hushed to 


repose. Again all nature is convulsed. The 


|} heavens are rocked with storms, the sun is ob 


scured, the lightnings flash, and the thunder echo 
throuch the sky. 


times the seat ofagitation and commotion. 


So the heart of man is som: 
Crloomy 
Melancholy will sometimes reign over the heart 
when we would gladly bid him depart. 

It was at the close of a Sabbath day that T sat 
What had 


occasioned these feelings Leannot tell. The day 


at my window, pensive and dey ected. 


| had been beautiful, the season was the loveliest 


of the lovely, the groves were beginning to assur 
anew appearance, all the vegetable kingdom wa 


rapidly putting on its mantle of erecn, and as the 


} 


day drew to a close, the birds sung their merricst 


. } | 
ones, w rad thi dove coord to cach other with 


' 
' 
} 
i 
f 


ead tliat iP nal ie co ane 
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haps my mind had been dwelling more than usual 


joy. But why was sadnesson my heart? Per- | 
upon the distresses and sufferings of human life, || 
‘ } 


| 
irrows and disappointments | 


on the miseries and s 
which attend us through this uncertain world. | 
Be this as it may, [ left my seat by the window, | 
and thought I would walk to the burying ground. 
The sun was sending his last beams from the | 
horizon, the soft breezes of spring were gently 
moving the rapidly expanding leaves of the forest, 
and every thing seemed calculated for reflection 
and meditation. 

As L arrived at the spot to which the remains 
of many had been committed, * here,” thought I, 


“isa place of rest. ‘Though many now reposing 


| 
1 
| 


here have drank the cup of affliction to its very 





dregs, yet nota bosom is now disturbed, not a heart 


now throbs with anguish, every one is now alike 
unconscious ofall that is passing beneath the sun.” |} 
On this hallowed spot were the graves of the | 


young and the old, here lay the infant, and ther: | 
the man of fourscore; all ares and ranks here | 
found the same resting place. But I came not l 
here to weep over the graves of the aged or the | 


young, nor to sigh for the fate of those who had, | 
years ago, here found their long repose. IT cam l 
not here to asecrtain how many times the ground 
had been broken for the reception of the dead, 


or how many times the gate had been thrown 
No, I had come to 


shed a tear over one who had a few w 


open for the funeral train. 


° j 
ks previ- j 


ous been numbered with the living. Alas! Alas!| 
IIers wasasad lot. Hersun 


went down before it reached its meridian, Sh 


for poor Lydia D. 


was like the rose that withered and died, ere it| 
had hardly begun to shed its perfume upon the 
morning air. 

Her history is short and told in few words. 


Her youthful days were spent in W. in the cast- 
ern part of Berkshire County, Mass, 


A kind and tender mother led her in the paths 





of virtue, and as her youthful days passed on, it 
was evident to all who were acquainted with her, 
that her d position was most amiab! 


so much so, that it was not seldom that she was 


und lovely, 


pointed out, a an ecxample worthy of imitation, 


and whoever became acquainted with her, loved 
and respected her for this trait of character. | 
A few years since, she went to reside in 8, 
Here she became acquainted with a Mr. G. who |} 
was a virtuous and worthy young man. Thi ir 
acquaintance soon ripened into a growing and al 
mutual attachment, and a proposal of marriage | 
was the result. On her return to W. to spend a ! 
season previous to her marriage, her friends saw| 
that her health was slightly impaired! Alas!] 
the seeds of that fatal disease, consumption, were | 
perhaps then sown, which were at no distant | 
period to ripen, and thereby bring sorrow and 
mourning to many hearts. } 
The time appointed for the nuptials at length || 


arrived. It was in the lovely season of sprii 


the day was pl asant, numerous were the friends 


that attended, many were the salutations cx 


changed, all was joy and gladness; and every 
thing went on inthe most pleasant and arreeabl: 


manner. ‘The ceremonicsover, they returned toS. 


A few weeks passed rapidly away, and they | 
sorrow and. trouble. Soon 


were strangers to 


however her health began to declin 1 fear 


could re move. 


land friends w 


were at times entertained that a fatal disease was 


lurking in her system. 


'! 


As her health continued || 


| 


: , \| 
gradually to fail, it was thought advisable that she 


should spend a few weeks with her friends in W. 
hoping that the mountain air would restore her 
»good health. A few months only had passed 
since she left the paternal roof, when she returned 
to her friends, not to leave them again till lif 
tsclf should become extinct. A disease was 


preying upon her, whic! 


ithe anxie ty of friends, nor the skill of physicians 


Hard was it for friends to see her 
wasting and pining away; hard fora mother, who 
had repeatedly drank deep of the cup of affliction, 


1 neither change of air, | 


tosce the progress that discase was making in| 


the system of her daughter; hard was it for that 
kind and affectionate husband to see his partner 
drawing near the grave, without a possibility of 


cheeking the progress of the destroyer, or afford. 





ing any effectual aid; and when the physician 


the pangs it cost them, to 
give up all their fondly cherished hopes, and to 


believe that she must soon dic—soon become a 


tenant of the cold and silent tomb. But such 


was the case. Consumption was doing its work, 


‘ compelled to witness its ravages. 


Slowly but surely did this fell discase 


sap the 


fiwarm current of life, and lone did she linger, 


when her friends we expecting that each day 


would be her last. But the grim messenger of 
Death finally arrived, and her spirit took its flight 
to the Being who gave it. 

Just a year previous to the day of her death, 
the intentions of marriage of this couple, had been 
published. 
the future; and her thouchts with reward to it, 
* What,” thought she, 


On that day she looked forward to 


he committed to paper. 
will be my condition a year from th day 


Shall I then be amid seenes of joy and happiness, 


looking forward to happy days, and cloudless 


kies, or shall I then be amid seenes of sorrow 


and adversity, or will ny spirit cre that have taken 


ts flight to the Being who eave it.’ Such wer 


her thoughts on that day withregard to the future 

At the funeral, the minister who married them 
was present. The lin which she had written 
1 year before were read by him, and remarks 
were made, to which those who listened can 
testify were most affecting. He alluded to the 
joyful occasion there witnessed a year before, to 
which that 


the happy days and bright prospects 


couple th nantic pate dl, th n spok of th con 
trast on the present occasion. ‘The services ove 


the remains of the deccased w committed to 
the grave, there to reinain till the trump of God 
shall awake the sleeping dead. Such was th 
short and sad history of I yd a D———. 


West Plainfield, Mass. Ww. 





GENERAL SCOTT. 
Wixrretp Scorr was born June 13, 1782, near 


Peter burg, Va. I! Wa carly ntended for th 


yard. 


The attack upon the frigate Chesapeake by the 
British, which kindled into a flame every young 
and active spirit of the nation, roused him from 
the calm pursuits of peace; and the measures 
taken by Congress at their next session, making 
it probable that a war with Great Britain would 
ensue, he accepted, in 1808, a captainey in a 
regiment of our military establishment. 

In 1812, Gen. Scott was promoted to the rank 
of lieutenant colonel in Izzard’s regiment of artil- 
ery. arly in the autumn of that year, he arrived 
atthe Niagara,with two companies of hisregiment, 
and took post at Black Rock to protect the navy 
The Adams, in dropping down the Niag- 
ara, grounded under the guns of the British batter- 
ivs, Geri. Scott prevented the enemy from taking 
possession of her, and held her until she was 
burnt by order of a supe rior officer. Karly int 
morning of the 13th of October, he arrived by 
forced marches at Lewiston to join the attack 
against Queenston Heights. During the battle 
Scott exposed his person in the most fearless 
manner. He wasin full uniform, and being be- 
sides remarkable for his stature, was evidently 
singled out as a mark. 

From Queenston, Scott was sent a prisoner to 
Quebee ; thence about a month after, he embark 


ed for 


Joston. He was exchanged in January, 
1813, soon after his return to the United States. 
At the surrender of Fort George, he was the first 
to enter, and took with his own hand the British 
Hag yet waving on the works. 

In April, 1813, he established a camp of in- 
truction at Buffalo. In th tanelt 


those tacties which way 


camp were 
‘to our army an accura 
ey and celerity of movement, which had never 
been d play d on this continent, either by Brit- 

hor American tro ps At the batth of Chippe- 
wa, Scott with 1200 men, eaineda victory over 
tridee. 


battle of 
battle of 


1700 regular troops. At the 
water, or as it should be ealled, the 
Niagara, he was disabled by a wound from a 
musket ball through the right shoulder, which he 
action. Ile 
had been wounded two hours before in the 
killed under him; 
and lieutenant Worth and major Smith were 
h wounded by his side. ‘The total loss of 


‘ } 
190 k 


+ brigade » Wi ied and wound d, out of 


925, including in this nuinber more then thirty 


officers. Besides his military rank, he has reeet- 
ved every testimonial of respect and gratitude 
which his e vuntry could bestow ; among these 
are a vote of thanks and a medal from Congress ; 
a sword anda vote of thanks froin the legislature 
of Virginia ; and his name has been given to a 
new county in that state. 


fis name, as n-field,istruly an appropriat one, 
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CONCERNING YOURSELF. 
innot find a more companionable person 


1 vourscelf if proper attention be pa dto the 


thie \ lial. Your lf will wri) with you whe never 
, ' , 

you ! ‘ome away when you plcast ap 

prove you jok 3, assent to your propositions, and 

i hort ly nm everyvy Wayva reealbls am you only 

» and pract the true art of being really 
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BEAUTIFUL EXTRACT. 


Wuewn I look upon the tombs of the great, every 


not so easy as many imagine who do not often! 
Yourself, when it catches/| 





try the experiment. 
you in company with no other person, is apt to | emotion of envy dies within me ; when I read the 
he a severe critic on your faults and foibles, and| epitaphs of the beautiful, every inordinate desire 
when youare censured by yourself, it is generally | goes out ; 


the severest and most intolerable species of re-|| upon the tombstone, my heart melts with com- 


} 


proof. It is en this account that you are often | passion; when I see the tombs of parents them- 


afraid of yourself, and seek any associates, no|| selves I consider the vanity of grieving fur those 


— a } . , —_ 
matter how inferior, whose bold chat may keep)| whom we mustsoon follow; when I sce kings lying 


yourself from playing the censor. Yourself is|| by the side of those whom they deposed ; when I 


likewise a jealous friend. If neglected and consider rivals laid side by side, or the holy men 
and to be left for|| that divided the world with their disputes, I re- 


slighted, it becomes a * bore,” 


even a short time “ by yourself” is then regarded || reflect with sorrow and astonishment on the little 


as actually a cruel penance, as many find when)! competitions, factions, and debates of mankind ; 


youth, health, or wealth have departed. How )| when I read the several dates of the tombs of | 
important is it then to know thyself, to culti-|| some who died yesterday, and some sixteen hun. |! 
vate thyself, to respect thyself, to love thyself|| dred years ago, I consider that great day, when 


when I meet with the grief of parents || 


eal works, which he ever conducted with skill and 
| ability. He died in the 39th year of his ay 


cre, having 

been recently appointed Confidential Agent, on the 

part of the U. S. Government, to Central America, 

to which he was on the pointof sailing, when sun 

moned to that dread “bourne” ofall our earthly hopes 

whence no traveler e’er returns.” é 


We have also to record the death of that well known 


and cares, * 


| writer of popular songs, and many other good things, 
| Thomas Ilaynes Bayley, Esq. who died on the 29th 
}of April last, at Cheltenham, England. 
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i W.L. Niles, Mich. $1,00; W. C. R. New Balumore, 

N.Y. $1,00; H.J. IL. North Lee, Ms. $1,00; P. M. Pom- 
pey, N. Y. $10,00; P. - Royalton, Vt. 85,00; P. N 

| Friendship, N. Y. 82,00; J. A. New. Lebanon, N. Y. $1,00; 


warmly but rationally. A sensible selfis the best of || we shall all be cotemporarics and make our ap-|| G. F. Claverack, N. Y. ir. 00. R. W. New-York, $1,00; 


guides, for a few commit errors but in broad dis- |) pearance together —Addison. 
. eas : | 
regard of its admonitions. It tugs continually at 


the skirts of men to draw them from their cherished | 





vices. It holds up its shadowy finger in warning | paper that every man should constitute himsell 


when you go astray, and it sermonizes sharply on | linto a self-e xXamining committee, to inquire into 


your sins after they have been committed. } his own conduct. 


Our nature is twofold and its noblest part is the I 
self to which we refer. It stands on the alert) keep it constantly and usefully employed. 
to check the excess of the animal impulses, and || a 


though it becomes weaker in the fulfilment of its 


task by repeated disappointments, it is rarely so|) that makes bargains: no other animal does this; 


cufeebled as to be unable to rise up occasionally | one dog does not change a bone with another.” 
J 


sheeted and pale, like Richard’s victims, to over- 


| 


{| Mich. $1,00; P. M. Canandaigua, N. Y. $2,00; J. W. 
Commirrer or Oxe.—It is proposed in a Boston 


It is believed that the business 


ach committee would have to transact, would 


Man.—Adam Smith says :—* Manis an animal 





whelin the offender with bitter reproaches. Study | (-yp) > (YP ‘ 
"hs Zu uy Puepostlor 
therefore, to be on good terms with yourse]l{— CRs es y al Cass cpo rlor ye 
. oly ve > H © ae) = - -_— — 
it is happiness to be truly please d with your: i. catOuea*. site o6. ae 
Pleasures and successes cannot compensate for 


the loss of this good understanding and amicable | Cie SixTeentu y OLUME. Wi th this numbe 
relation ripe be tween the partics wlio « ecupy ** the | COminences anc ther volume of the Re pository. It is 
house you live in.” printed on hew type, and we have endeavored in 
: » othe 3) ts ri ence -itaerentable ts 1 - = 

‘One self approving hour, whole years outweighs, = Pres) , tor rit ptable to our reader 
Of stupid starers and of loud huzzas.” whether with good or ill succes 3, Will best be shown 
pe by the extent and liberali ity of their patronage. The 

. . : . } commencement ofa new volume is ever to the pub 

THE WLDOW AND THER SON. , " ‘ i 


lisher a se on of peculiar at Xiety, and We trust ot 
A POPULAR TURKISIL TALE. 


friends will excuse us, if we again direct their atten 
Aw aved widow had an only son, who repeated. |} gion 4 : 


ly transgressed. His mother, rendered superla-|| continued » 


et of our urnal. 1 } t 1 ' 
tively unhappy by his misconduct, tried number. | yy) tions in its { ‘ t We { 
less inetheds to reclaim him, but without effeet. | tl y may attach too little importance to their 
Atlast with ereat difficulty, she prevailed on him, | \ | {they must remember the old prover 
when he committed a bad action, to drive a nail |)“ many a litte makes a mickle,” and Uiat as our 
info the wall of his chamber, and when he had, petses, for the present y mink een more tl 
done a wood action to take one out. Ina short wu, ist retu be, to « to 1 
time the wall was nearly covered with the marks re ( We | ( 
. . ¢ 1] } ‘ 
of his guilt; but the worst people may becom the || | Wt Lake ) 
; ; and not only eon le to travel with 1 ae 
best. After a long time had cla d, he begat ! 
, : } , nooul ive but Lito t] ! 
to refrain from his evil courses and conducted 
himself with so much propriety that the na 
: . . t ol { fou } hie 
eradually diminished, ¢ i were at last all dray ’ 
out; of which circumstane he exultis rly itl \\ 
: . ot , yi hi ti ; 
formed his venerable parent, who, with the great. |. ¢ , . 
° A 
cst cor IpPusure wa di dl | Hias louows : t ‘ { this Pn < t 
. } ! 4 ‘ 
$6 My son,” said sh , you have cul fully al a- | bea ] \i LL. 2.8 
ed to my advice, and entered into the pleasant | that ous 
path of virtue ; but be not so proud that the matls | intellectual 1 ast li 
oes a | es ee 
are arawn out, tor the marks Where tiey fe 
| | | 1 Ol Por I of W 
‘ ere y 7 . [, i 
n uct ) l 1 \ 
{o mt 
g i 
) ’ j i 


i. HH. Brooklyn, N. Y. $1,00; P. M. Manchester, Vt. $1,00; 
P. M. Hanover Center, N. H. $10,00, J. B.G. Clinton, 


| Center Independence, N. Y. $100: W. BL. Stuyvesant 
Landing, N. Y. $1,00; P. L. Great Barrington, Ms. 31,00; 
P. M. Bast Bern, N.Y. $5.00, P. M. Stockport, N.Y. 
€2.00 : D. S. Prattsville, N. Y. $5,00; T. B. Cazenovia, 
N. Y. $1 0. J. S&S. Center Gorham, NY. $1,00; TP. M. 
| Waterville, O. 83,00; P.M. Wadsworth, O. $2.00; P.M. 
Fosterdale, N. Y. $5,00; F. P. Deposit, N. Y. $1,00; 
V. B. UL. North Haverhill, N. 1b. $5,00; J. W. Lawrence- 
ville, N. ¥Y. #1,00; H. C. B. Attica, N. Y. $1,00; P.M. 
Pompey, N. Y, $5,00; W. H. Galesvilie, N. VY. $1,00; 
|W. A. 8. Derby, Ct. $1,00; D. R. A. Massillon, O. St.00; 
M. C. Nunda Valley, N. Y. $1,00; E. B. H. Schroon Lake, 
|N. ¥. $5,00; J. M. Lexington Heights, N. Y. @1,00; 
E.T A. Ludlow, Vt. $3.00; W. P. H. Oswego, N. y. 
$5,00; M. C. Racket River, N. Y. $100; H. TH. West 
Niles, N. Y. $1,00; F. B.C. Montrose, Pa. $1,00; J. D. 
Columbiaville, N. Y. $5.00; J. A. L. Sullivan, N. Y. 
$2,00; P. B. H. North Haverhill, N. UW. $5,00; P. M. 
Shelburne Falls, Ms. $10.00; J. 8 8. Bombay, N. Y. 
$1.00; E. A. Center Cambridge, N. Y. &: 2,00 ; D. P. Lock- 
port, N. Y. $1.00; C. L. Acra, N.Y. $500; W. D. J. 
Evansburg, Pa. $4,00 : J.L. . M' Donough. N. Y. $2,00; 
M. H. Birdsall, N. Y. 81,00: M. BE. C. Aurelius, N. Y. 
$1,00; F. D. Niagura, U. C. $2,00; A. F.U. Fort Edward, 
N. Y. 85,00; W. H. West Chazy, N. Y. 85,00; C. W. E. 
jr. Dalton, Ms. $1,00; W. B. Marshall, N. Y. $1,00; 'T. W. s 
Shrewsbury, Vt. 81,00; C. W. TL. Middle Granville, N.Y. 
$2,00; E. M. Hamilton, N. Y. $5.00; C. A. C. Hoosick 
Falls, N. Y. 6,00; J. R. Athens, N. VY. 86,00; W.R. K 
Stormville. N.Y. S100; 3. H. Winsted, Ct. 85,00; BE. WLI 
Hillsdale, N. Y. $1,00; 8. J. Shelburne Falls, Ms. $1.00; 
P.M. Mount Morris, N. Y. 82,00; P. M. Woodville, N.Y. 
82.00; N. G. Hanover, N. H. $1.00; TL. P. Ray, Mich. 
S100; P.M. Alexander, N.Y. $5,00; G.P. A. Batten 
Ville, N. Y. 21,00; W.B. W. Seoatt, N. VY. S100; G. W 
Dexter, N. YY. S100; J. L. J. Plymouth, Mich. $0.75; 
E. B. South Cairo, N. Y. $1,00; J. C. Ancram, N.Y. 
£5.00; J.B. Ithaca, N. Y. 81,00; PLS. Conesville, N.Y . 
£3.00; F. P. Bull's Bridge, Ct. S100; J. L. Auburn, N.Y. 
2100; C.J.W.1 Mich. $5,00. 






In New-York, on Sunday evening, the 2d inst. by the 
Rev. Der. Vanvrankin, Mr. Franklin W. Guile y, to Miss 
Laura Martin, all of that eit 

On Sunday the Oth inst. by the Rev. S. Landon, Me 
Noah A. Spaulding of this city, to Miss Jane Aun Pulver, 


4t Claverack, on the Ist inst. by John Millham, Esq. 
ver to Miss Rhoda M. Clapper, all of that 


In Fishkill, on the 2d inst. by the Rev. Eliphatet Price, 
Mr. Peter Shenck k\ckcrman to Mi Deborah Vail, all of 


Fishkill 
\t Me nville, on iit by the Re J. We or 
Mr. lari iRhoda ‘ | } »>Mi hl Kisselbrach 
of A ram 
At the same 4 the 13th by the same, Mr 
vive M to M M ! Hloward, bet if ' 
In Ghent, on the Pith i vy the same, Mr. Jacob Ja 
to Miss Jane I New, both of that place 
JJicd, 
] \ Phomas Cain, in hi 
! 
‘ j h \ or ill nh, im tier v4th 
\ I 
( } rt i J I 
l 4 Peal i e tith i i 
In ¢ t ! Isaac > i ‘ 
Art \j I <4 Pl i 
Vel } M \ be i 
| Lay ( 
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For the Rural Repository. 


PARTING TRIBUTE, 
Jt the Separation of a School of Voung Ladies, 
BY MRS. L, H. SIGOURNEY. 

Sisters !—’twas sweet to gather, 
ILere in this favored clime, 
Those flowers of intellect and truth 
That brave the storms of time,— 
That cheer our footste}s, as the vale 
Of changeful life we tread, 
And breathe fresh fragrance thro’ the soul 
When youth and bloom are fled. 


Sisters! though far we wander, 
Beneath a distant sky, 

And Memory toward these scenes of love 
Shall turn with tearful eye,— 

The pious teacher’s patient care, 
Instruction’s sacred lore, 

We'll grave upon our grateful hearts 


Until they throb no more. 


And when our sunny tresses 
Are sprinkled o’er with grey,- i 
Or when beneath the lowly turf 
In mouldering dust we lay,— \| 
May manya fair one yet uaborn, 
Here, in our places rise, 
And neath this hallowed dome obtain 
A passport for the skies. 
For the Rural Repository. 
UPON HEARING A ROBIN SING. 
1 wear thee, bird of joyous wing, 
Thy note is shrill and clear, 
But why dost thou so sweetly sine ? 
Isall so beauteous here? 
Thou canst not know, that brighter fat 
Was the earth ere sin appeared ; 


y ithatl, 


That shame ec maid thr its beaut 
] 


That man his Maker feared. 


Aye all below has felt the bli rlit, 
Of man’s unholy thoueht, 

Yes, almost now is quenched the light, 
His Maker’s presence brought! 

Methinks thy note thou beauteous bird 
Has lost its tone of bliss, 

That thou hast too of sorrow heard, 
Ina world so dark as this. 


For I've heard thee sing, in times 


cone by 
A song all light and gay, 

I’ve seen thee flutter on the win 
When naught could bid thee stay 

I see thee now on yonder tree, 
I hear thy plaintive tone, 

1 look Lin—'tis even true, 
Thou too art leftalone! 

Aye, all must be left in this vale of tear 
And the loss of lov 1 one Mourn, 

And our love must burn amid our feay 
*Till we to Heaven shall turn 

Then I é 
\ ow hide 

Wi r r 
O1 Yul is Urea CAseiori 


Who think the passing notice of a bow, 


THE DAYS OF CHIVALRY. 
BY MISS MARY ANN DODD. 

AAs! the days of chivalry are gone, \ 

Of wild adventure and of thrilling story, 
When father Time his glittering wings put on, 

And knights and ladies lived for Jove and glory. 
Then the fair damsel craced the festal board 

sy brave and courtly cavaliers surrounded, 
With tale and song the sparkling wine was poured, 

And the wide castle hall to mirth resounded. 
Would I had lived in those old times— ah me! 

When life was all romance and lovers pleuty— 
When every dame of lengthy pedigree, 

Could number in her train no Jess than twenty. 
Not such cold hearted ones as we have now, 

Whiose smiles tosay the least are rather shady ; 


Sufficient homage to be paida fady. 
Nor like the beau who reckless of the duds— 


All rules of etiquette and deference seorning 





Seeks to surprise his mistress inthe suds, 
And pops right inupon a Monday moraing. 
Give me the valiant knight who breaks a lance 
Withevery cavalier my beauty doubting, 


And thinks himself repaid with one bright glance, 


Fo: the lieht toilof a whole dozen routing. 
Whoin his calender but marks the hour 

Which brings him to my feet with homage lowly, 
And if [chance to drop a faded flower, 

Among his relies treasures it as holy. 


The queen of hearts all other maids excelling ! 


While her fair damsel train are clustering nigh, 


| 

| 

See! mthe bannered hall on dais high | 
| 

And at her feet his tale the minstrel te!ling 


How on some deed of high emprise departs, 
A koight—* without reproach’’—Orlando fear 
Who hambly worships in his heart of hearts | 


Some lily of the valk , or rose the peel less. 


Or how he secksa castle old and gray, 
When careless sentinels are peaceful dreaming, 


And a lone taj 


er sheds its steady ray 
Love's beacon leht from the high turret cleanin 


A ladder light will soon the lady find, 
Who on his honor place sfirm reliance 3 

And their fleet steeds leave danger far behind, 
b li to wal I lo wi hb Gehanes 

But now we have a tal ytame and true, | 
Ofsome plain Benjamin, and simple Nerna, 

Who for a year or nore will worry through 


A bumdrum courtship in the chimney corner. 


Where knight and dame rode o’er the velvet ereen, | 
With flowers and streams alon cir pathway | 
lying; | 

A host of hurrying bipeds now ai ‘ | 
In rai mad ears lil | } 
No mot may wa ler minstrel prove to be 


Some gallant prince with loveand valor burui 


Or constant matd her own heart's idol e | 
Ii }? lacdin from Holy Lael turnin’ | 
bs thi f th lea f « hi rer, 
Of wild adventure and romantic stor 
Wi father Thine hi \ 1 pinot | 
And hts and lacs L fou e and ' 





STANZAS TO A LADY 


And yet, from childhood’s early years, 
Some being like to thee, 

Unseen, amid my doubts and fears, 
Hath sweetly smiled on me. 


And oft in dreams, I’ve twined the wreath 
Above her eye of flame ; 
Then listened, if some bird might breathe 
The music of ber name. 


And oft have vainly sought to trace, 
Amid the fair and young, 

The living type of this sweet face, 
On Fancy’s mirror flung. 


But, in its unresembled form, 
The shadow dwelt with me, 

Till unperceived, life-like and warm, 
It softly fell on thee. 


Then into substance passed the shade, 
With charms still more divine, 

As on thy face its features played 
And Jost themselves in thine. 





PROSPECTUS 


(s))) > (5))) eal 
Vural Qeposilory, 


Lith Volume, (7th New Series, | 


Devoted to Polite Literature, such as Moral and Senti 
mental Tales, Original Communications, Biography, 
Traveling Sketches, Amusing Miscellany, Humor 
ous and Historical Anecdotes, Poetry, We. &e. 

On Saturday, the 22d of June, 1839, willbe issued the 
first number of the Sirteenth Folume (Seventh New Seri 
of the Rurat Reposrrory 

On issuing the proposals for anew volume of the Rural 
Repository, the publisher tenders his most sincere aeknow! 
edgements to all Contributors, Agents and Subscribers, tor 
the liberal support which they have atforded him trom the 
commencement of this publication. New assurances on 
the part ot the publisher of a periodical which has stood 
the test of years, would seem superfluous, he will there 
fore only say, that it will be conducted ona similar plan 
and published in the same form as heretotore, and that ne 
pains or expense shall be spared to promote their gratiti 
cation by its further improvement in: typographical execu 
tion and original and selected matter, 


CONDITIONS, 

THE RURAL REPOSITORY willbe published every 
other Saturday, in the Quarto form, and will contain 
twenty-six numbers of cight pages cach, with a tink page 
and index to the volume, making in the whole 208 pages 
It will be printed in handsome style, on Medium paper of 
asupertor quality, with good type > making, atthe end of 
the vear, a neat and tasteful volume containing matter 


j 


equalto one thousand duodecimo pages, which will be 
both amusing and instructive in future yoars 

TERMS.—The Sixteenth volume, (Seventh New Series) 
Will conmmence onthe 2d of June next, at the low rate of 
One Dollar per annum inadvanece,or One Dollar and bifta 
Cents atthe expiration of three months fiom the time of 
subscribing. Any person, who will remit us Five Dollars, 
free of postage, shall receive sic copies, and any person, 
whowill remitus Ten Dollars, free of postage, shall receive 
twelve copies and one copy of either of the previous vol 
umes. ot y°Nosubseriptionreeeived forless than one year 

Names of subscribers with the amount of Subse ription 
to be sentas soouds possible tothe publisher, 

VILLIAM B. STODDARD. 

Hudson, Columbia Co. No YVSS9 

rr EDITORS, who wish to « hange, are respeetfully 
requested to give the above afew insertions, or atleasta 
notice, and reecive Subscriptions. 


Se re me we 





—_— 
RURAL REPOSITORY, 
IS PUBLISHED EVERY OTHER SATURDAY, ATHUD 


WILLLAM BOS'TODDARD, 


It is privted in the Quarto form and will con n 
Iweouty six numbers of cight pages each, with a tith pay 
and index to the volume 

PERMS.—One Dollar per annum in ' rf 
/) ‘ hifinu ¢ ithe evpoiration of threes il 
i nthe ti t ‘ i \ pee Whe Will remit 
us Pive Dollars, t ‘ " \ ‘ i 

! \ I's l i 
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